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(1) 
A GROANE. 


L O ſpeake our Griefes at full over Thy Tombe 
(Great Soul) we ſhould be Thunderſtruck,8& dumbe: 
The triviall Of rings of our bubling eyes 
Arecbur faire Libel: at ſuch Obſequies. 
W hen Griefe bleeds inward, notto ſenſe, *tis deep; 
Wyhave loſt ſo much, that*ewere « fin to weep, 
The wretched Bankrupt counts not ap his ſummes 
When his inevitable ruine comes, 
Our lofle is finite when we can compute ; 
But that ſtrikes ſpeechleſle, which is paſt recruic, 
Weare ſunke to ſenſe ; ind onthe Ruine gaze, 
A5 owa curled Comets fhery blaze : 
As Eurth-quakes fright us, when the teeming earth 
Rends ope her bowels for a fatall birth : 
As Inundations f{cize our trembling eyes 
Whoſe rowling billowes over Kingdomes riſe. 
Alas ! our Ruines are caſt up, and {ped 
In that black totall-—CHanLtss is Mutthered, 
Rebelltous Gyant hands have brozke that Pole, 
On which our Ocbe did long in Glory roule. 
That Reman Aſonſters wiſh in AR we ſee, Cats: 
Three Kingdoms necks have feltthe Axe in Thee, gults 
The Butchery is ſuch, 2s when by Caine, 
The fourh Diviſion of the world was ſlaine. 
The mangled Church iForfthe ſhambles lay'd, 
Her Maſſacre is on thy Blocke diſplay'd, 
Thine is Thy peoples epidemicke Tombe : 
Thy Sacrifice a num'rous Hecatombe., 
The Powder-min's now fir*'d : we were not freed, 
Bur reſpired by Traytours thus to bleed, 
Novembers plots are brew'd and broach'c in warle, 
And [anzary now compleats the Curſe, 
Our Lives, Eſtates, Lawes, and Religion, All 
Lye cruſh'd, and gaſping at this diſmall fall. 
Accurſed Day that blorted'ſt out our light ! 
May'lt Thow be ever muffled up in Night, 
AtThyreturne may fables hang the skie ; 
And teares,not beames, diftill trom Heavens Eye : 
Curs'd be that ſmile thar guilds a Face on Ther, " 
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(2) 
The Mother of prodigious Villanie, 
Lec not a breath be wafted, but in moanes ; 
And al! our words be but articulate groanes. 
May all i hy Rubrick be this diſmall Brand ; 
Now come: the miſcreant Doowmes-day of the Land. 
Good. Friday wretchedly tranſcrib'd ; and ſuch 
As Horrour brings alike, though yot ſo much. 
May Dread till fill Thy minutes, and we ſic 
Frighted to thinke, what others durſt commit. 

A Fat that copics Angels whenthey fell, 
And julliy might create another Hell, 

Above the ſcale of Crimes ; Treaſon ſublim'd, 
That canno: by a parallell be rim'd. 

Kaviliack's was but underegraduate fin, 

And Gowrney here a Papill Afaſſin, 

Infiael wickedneſs, without the Pale ! 

Yet ſach as jultifies the Canniball, 

Ryot Apochryphall, of Legend breed; 

Above the Canon of a Jeſuites Creed. 
Spirits ofe witchecraft ! quinteſſentiall guilt / 
Hels Pyramwd | another Babellbuilt 1, 

Monitre's in bulke / abuve our Fancees ſpan | 

A Behemoth !a Crime Leviathan /! 

So deſperately d:mnable, that hcre 

Ev'n weld (mels Treafon, and will not appear” 
Tat Murdering-peecc of the new Tyrant- State, 
ky whom't bath Shot black Deftimes ot late; 
He that belch'd turth the Loyall Burleighs doome, 
o.oy!es at this ſo greadfull Martyrdomcs. 

\V hat dcpt1 of Terronrlies in that Offence, 
T::2r thuscangrinda ſeared Conſcience ! 

Helium Comynlatment ! which a League renewes, 
Lefſe with the men. thenth'Attions of the Jerves. 
Such was their Bedlam Rabble, and the Cry 
Of J«ftice now, 'mongit them was Crucific : 
Plates Cor fonts Pradbaws Sentence ber: ; 

The Fudgementebals remov'd to Weſtminſter. 

Hitlety h- Receden Sceprter; th Head, and knee 

At aga ic that Curſed Pageantric. 

Th- C-tvt crew in fulemne pompe guard on 

Moi. k* Maj.iil asnot coth Block, but Throne: = 
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(3) 
The Pelch agrees of thoſe envenom'd Lyes; 
There a BlaiFemer, herea ard 'rer dyes, 
[f chat goe firlt in horrour, this comes 
A pregnant Comment on that gaſtly Texe, 
The Heav'ns ne're ſa\v, but in that Tragicke howre, 
$laughter'd ſo great an Innocence and Powre ; 

Bloud-thirſty Tygars | could no ſtreame ſuffice 
T'allay that Hell within your Breaſts bue This ? 
Muſt you needs ſwill in Cleopatra's Cup, 

And drinke the price of Kingdomevin a ſup ? 
Ciſterns of Loyalty have deeply bled, 

And now y have damm'd the Royall Fountain Head: 
Cruell Phlebotowie ! at once to draine 
The 4fedian,and the rich Beþiick veine ! 

The tinQares great that popular murther brings, 

"Tis ſcarler-deep, that's dy*d in bloud of Kings. 

Bur what ! could 1/-aet find no other way 
To their wiſh'd Caueanthan through This Red ca? 
Muſt God have here his leading Fire and Clond, 

' And He be th Guide to this outragious Trowd ? 
Shall rhe black Conclave countertcit His hand , 
An4 ſuperſcribe Their Guilt, Divine (ommand ? 
Doth ch'ugly Fiend uſirpe a Saint-like grace ? 
And Holy-water waſh the Devils face ! 

Shall Dagans Temple the mock'd Arke incloſe ? 
Can E/aw*s hands agree with J«cob's voyce ? 
Mint CAolech*s Fire now on the Altar burne ? 
And Abel"; bloud to Expiation turne ? 

Is Righteonſneſſe ſo lewd a Bawd ? and can 

The B4bles Cover ſerve the eAleoran ? 

Thus when Hel's meant, Religien's bid to ſhine ; 
So Faux his Lanterne lights him to bis fine. 
Here, here is fins non wttra; when one Lic 

Kils This, and ſtabs at Higher CAajrſtie. 

And tneugh His fleepy Arme ſuſpend the ſcourge, 
Nr doth loud Bloud in winged Vengeance urge : 
Though the ſoft houres a while in pleaſures flies 
And conquring Treaſon ling her Lullabie. 

The gui't at length infury he'l inroule 

With bare 4 Arrows on the trayt'rcus Souic, 

Time may be when that Jobwe4 Leyden King 
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His Quarters to this Tombe an Offring bring, = 


And that Be- Adwnfter'd Rabble may have cves 
To read the Price of theirdeare Buttcherics. 
Yet if juſt Providencereprieve the Fate, 
The Judgement will be deeper,though't be late. 
and After-times (halifeele the curſe enhanc'd, 
By how much They've the fin bequeath'd advanc'd. 

Meane time.(moſtbleſſed ſhade) the Loyall eye 
Shall pay her Tribute to Thy Memory. 
Thy eAromatick, Name ſhall fcait our ſenſe, 
'Bove Balmic Spibnard's fragrant Redolence ; 
Whilſt on Thy loachſome Murderers (hall dwe!! 
A plague- ſore-blaſt, and rotten ulcers (mel!, 

Wonder of Men and Goodneſſe | ſtamp'd to be 
The Pride, and Flouri/s of all Hiſtory. 
Thou haſt undone the e-Fn»a/:, and engrofs'd 
All th'Herees Glory which the Earth e're loſt 
Thy Priviledge *tis onely to commence 
Lawreate in Sufferingr, ard in Patience, 
Thy wrongs were 'bove all Sweerneſſe todigelt ; 
And yet thy Swearweſſe conqu:r'd the ſharp telt : 
Buth ſo immenſe, and infinitely vaſt, 
The þ»-/ cou!d not be reach'd, butby the /aft. 
Meane CMaſſacres are but in death begwn ;; 
Burt Thou halt Ziv'd an Execation, 
Cloſe contlin'd np in a deceaſed Life ; 
Had(t Orphan Children, and a Widows Wife, 
Friends not t'approach, or comfort, but to mourne 
And weeptheir unhexed plains, as at Thy Urne ? 
Such black Attendants Colonied Thy C:ll, 
B it for thy Preſence, Car'1brocke had been Hell. 
Thu baſely to be Dangeon'd, would enrage 
Great Bajaztt beyond en [ron Cage. 
That deep indignsty might yer have layne 
Something the lighter from a 7 amerlaine. 
Burt here $140»44am Slaves uſurp the Reines, 
And lock the Scepter-bearing Armes in chaincs - 
The (pew'-up ſurfeit of this g'ur'nous Lind ; 
Honour'd by Scerne,and cleane Lercath all brard. 
For luch a Varlot-brood to teare all dovne, 
And mikea common Foer-ball of the Cremnre; 
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T'inſale oh wotinded Afajeſty, and broach 
The bloud of Honewnr by their vile reproach; 
W hat Royall Eye bur Thine could ſober fee, 
Bowing ſo Low, yet bearing up ſo high ? 
W hat an unbroken /weetneſſe grac'd Thy Soule, 
Beyond the Worlds proud conqueſt, or controule 1 
Maugre grim cruelty, thou kept'ſt Thy Hold ; 
Thy T borwy Crowne was ſtill a Crowne of Gold. 
Chaſt Honour Might enrag'd could ne're defloure, : 
Though others th'U/e, Thou claim'dſt the Righe of Power. 
The brave Athenian thus(with lopp'd-off Hand) 
A (top to ſwelling failes by's wourh commands. 
New Vigour rouz'd Thee ſtill in Thy Embroyles, 
eFntesr-like, recraiting from Thy Foyles, 
ViRorious fry could not terrour bring, 
Enough to quell a captivated King, 
$o did that Rowan Miracle withſland Hovatini; 
Hetrwarian ſhoales, but with afingle hand. Cocler, 
The Church in Thee had till her Armies ; thus 
The World once fought with A:hanaſins. 
The Gantlet thus upheld ; It isdecreed, | 
{ No ſafety elie for Treaſon) Cyarias muſt bleed. 
Traytor and Soveraigne now inverted meet ; 
The wealthy Olive's dragg'd to thi Brembles feet. 
The Throne is metamorphiz'd to the Barre, 
And deſpicable Batrs the Eag/e dare, 
Aſtoniſhment ! yer ſtill we muſt admire 
Thy courage growing with Thy conflift; bigh'r, 
No pallied hands or trembling knees betray 
That Cauſe, on which Thy Soule fure bottom'd lay.. 
$0 free and undiſturbed Aew thy Breath , 
Not as condeww'd, bur purchaſing a death. 
Thoſe early Martyrs jutheir funcrall pile, 
Embrac'd their Flames wich ſuch a quiet ſmi'e. 
Brave Cour de -Lyon Soule, that wantt@R not vaile 
I: one bale {yllable tobeg Thy Baye'f 
How did{t Thoubt»ſh to fveat farh a price, 
As a*K'd thy People for a facrrhee ! | 
Ti” fthenian Prince in ſucha pitch of zeale, {odrur. 
Redeenyv' his deſtin'd Hoalt,and Common. weale; 
Who brid'd his cheated Enemics co kill, 
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(5) 
And both theie Conqueſt, and do {onqherony fell. 
Thus Thou our Martyr die@|t : but Oh ! we ſtand 
ARanſome for another Chan LFEs his Hand. 
Oae that will write Thy Chronicle in Red, 
And dip His Pen in what Thy Foes have bled. 
Shall Trea#nous Heads in purple Caldrows drench, 
And with ſuch veines the Flames of Kingdomes quench, 
Then Thou at leaſt at Weſtminſter thal't be 
Fil'd in the Po-mpous Liſt of Majeſtic, 
Thy Mauſolanumw ſhall in Glory riſe, 
And Teares and wonder force from Nephews Eyes, 
Till when (though black-mouth'd Miſcreants enprave 
No Epitaph, but Tyrant upon Thy Grave.) 
A Vaultof Loya/ry ſhall keep Thy Name, 
An orient, and bright 0/i6;an Bame, 
On which, when time ſucceeding foot ſhall tread, 
Such CharaRers as theſe (hall there be read, 
Here Chak L E8 the beſt of Monarchs butcher'd lics; 
The Glory of all Afartyrologier, * 
Balwarke of Law; the Churches {Trtadell; 
In whom they triumpb'd once, with whom they fell; 
AnEngliſh Salomon, a Conftantine ; 
Pandett of Knowledge, Humane and Divine. 
Mecke ev'n to wonder, yet of ſtouteſt Grace, 
Toſweeten Majeſty, bur not debaſe, 
So whole made up of Clemencie, the Throne 
And Mercy-ſeat, to Him were alwaics one, 
Inviting Treaſon with a pardoning fooke, 
Inſtead of Gratitade, a Stab He tooke. 
With paſſion lov'd, that when He murd'red lay, 
Heav'n conquered (cem'd, and Hel to bear the ſway. 
eA Prince ſo richly good, ſo bleft a Reigne, 
The World n're ſaw but once,noy can againes 


Scilicet, Hamano generi Natare benigns 

Nl dedit, ant tribnet moderate hoc Principe mays! 

In quo vera Dei, vivenſg, eluxit Imago: 

Hunc quoniam ſcelcrata cohors vielavit, acerbas 

Saccilego Dews ip/+ peter de Sanguine pane 

Comtemptwmg, /ui Simulachri band linguet inuiinw. 
Parodia cx Buchanani Geneth. Jacobi {cxt1s 

RINSTS. 


